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" Shonny's Farder.”

SI[UN,\'\‘, my son come to me,
Und #ay your lesson ond ;
Come dell we someding dot you know,
Und vob you'fle peen aliowl.
Byemby you'm goln® to peen a
Don you must thke dor pluce
Or your old farder—vear his slioes,

mi,

Nen der ground 1s on his fhoe.

You know my son, ve all must die,
Somedimes or oder, dead §

Und dill dot comes dot's bedder ve
Hafe knowledge ln aur hiead.

Bo Jusd tome here, and told me now
Somedings, so I ean sco

Vot you'nt peon leariin® elery Gay—
Come hete, my s6n, by me.

“ Come, don'd yoiu hear ! Bliou, my, som
Did you hiear me shbenk jusd now 1
Come, quickness, Bhonpy—ef yon don’d

Dore's goln® to poen o row,

Lowesa, go und got dot glub
Dot hangs outon der rack ;

I nm dot Bhonuny's furder, but
'm *blged tor preak his back.

1'll show dot feller dot e can’d
Pud on some alvs mid me §

' Bead hislife mitia o fnch,
I'11 led dor raskell soo,

“OW! bo ! you'tn comin® now, ali!
Yy dide'd you come pefore !
You didn’d heard me ¢ Vell, all tlgha

Gip blay outside der- door,

The Forged Letter.

1

aomi

YOWARDS the close of one Beptomber,
Chnrley Dunhinm sent word Lo me 1o
M.tmu:rl--\

down into

have some slooting, The Goaverno i, Dun- |

ham pore, hio sadd, had gone naway on busi-

long age. May has got hall her wedding
things maide up already. The governor
don’t think the engagement is long enough,
but he used to know Hatfield's father, and
whntever May wants she usually gets, you
know."
“Yes,' saidd 1, “1 suppose so ;" and re-
lapsed into silence agaln, while Charley
changed the subjoet and began on the
| shooling topic once move,
When I renchied the house T wias intro-
| duced at once to Hattield, who was stand-

ing on the steps with May, awaiting our
e, 3

arvival, e was n soft-voicod, pleasant-
| looking man, not over twenty-five, and with
{ that casy air of aristoe ratic nonchalance
which is ever captivating to the feminine
hoart. At the frst glnee I knew himZfor a
| “lady killer™ in the better sonse of torm.
Though displaying nothing of vulgar con-
I celt, he was consecions of his power, and 1 |
saw that no clrenmstanee, however awk-
| ward, would ever eause lLim to lose his
It that
| May hiad been eanghit nt lnst,

solf-possession, wits 10 wondey
1 shook hands ns cordially as o man who |
wias unable to feel otherwise than o little |
|"|.--;\l-m,~.' of him could, and bhoaving saluted
| May Dunham, we all went into the house |
together, At lunch I sat opposite my new |
acqguaintance and was able to observe him |
more closely. Despite his pleasant ﬂil'e‘
and o sly and merry twinkle in his oyes,
there was o ook which came at
across his fentures, that gave me
comfortable feeling of diatrust.

timoes
an un-

[ snid to Charley,
when we were alone that afternoon, **thore
is somothing in Hatflold's mind which he
wouldn't care to talk about to either «

o

Y Do you know,'™

s
“Think s0?" asked Charley, “ He ap-
peira to me to have some trouble weighing

upon bim, bt I never have thought  much
[ sbout it I
| "Hmnvt.lling the matter,” 1 said.

Diwsn't May konow what it is 2" |
FCon't say,"" said Chiarloy, lovking at me '
very much us if he thought 1T was manifest-
ing considernble solicitude about other
people’s affaivse. 1 can't say, I'm sure.'”

I took Charley’s implied hint and did
nob revert to the subjeet ngain. We com-
menced our work of destruction in Mappor-

Iy Wood enrly the following moruing, and | conple witlked slowly down the lane townrds |

a week afterwarls the tablo at Mapperley
House gronned beneath the weight of
partridges and quails which we provided |
forit.  Hatfield sccompanied us very fre- |
not seem to manitest any  partioular inter- |

{ est in the sport.  Two honrs in the mom- |

“Well, T nm engnged to e married to
hor,™!

“But you have fallen in love
loo,™

“YWhat of that

‘Much, If yon have got spooney in the
matter, there is very little chance of my
gotting my money back, When we struck
this bargnin, Daniel Hatfield, it was to be
purely n business arrangomont. 1 was to
fiurnish the money and sot you up in gowml
style.  You weve to do the work and mar-
ry the girl,
property, we woare

with her,

to divide the profits,

| Now you've broken fiuith und got sweet on

hor, and you know, as well as I do, i you
marty her, not one cent of her money shall
ever set eyes on,"
“Tom Burns' said Hatfield, “ 1 told
you when 1 wis in sueh trouble six months
ngo, that if you woulid pay off my debtsand

year, 1 would undertake to marry o rich

chamber s handsomely as posible, I see
we are to have o regular old martinet with
us.  Good-by to the shooting aml all the
other Tun,"

May turned to me to explain that the
family service of plate, which was very old,
massive and valuable, was usunlly kept at
the bavk in Daybrook for safety, and never
usod except upon what her fithor consider-
od stk ocoasions, whon it was biought Lo
the house nnd cleaned up for sorvice,

Hatfield remarked that it woulid be well
tobo sure of the genuiness of the letter

| before taking the plate from the banker's.

“Thete's no doubt about the lettor,"

| suid Charley, tossing it to me. * Do you
think there s

1 should say not.”* T replied. “That is
certhinly Mr. Dunham’s signatore,”

| And so also said May.

| corner,

He made no reply, by taking me burried-
Iy by tho arm, led me down tho stairs.
Pushing open the doors with his  foot he
pointed to a dark object Iying nt the further
end of the dining-room. The floor and
walls of the apartment were half covered
| with blood, and o little red and sickening
stream wis flowing silently neross tho car-
; pet and trickling beneath the dooy. Cru.
| s0e tho mastiff, his jows recking with biood
stood in the centre of the room growling
tlereely, while the clogant service of plate
was sealbterod about in dire confusion, some
of the salvers and pitchers battorod and
bruised, and tinged like evorything else,
| with the dreadful hue of blood.
I went with Clarley across the room
and looked at tho dark object in the
Withaory of horvor I started
back, for the fuce of the corpse wns turned

The necessary, orders were aceondingly | townrds me, and the faee was thatof Daniel
ndvance me enough to live on until next | given to the banker and on the following | Hatfiold.

day the plate came home. It was a most

“We have the dog to thank for this,”

girl, and that you should be paid for your | glogant sorvice and consisted of a great | said Charley. “See how his teoth have

investment at least four fold out of my fu-

ture wife's estate. To this you ngreed,

many ploces, so many, in fact, that the
three housemaids were kept busy through

torn the villian's throat from ear to ear!”
Wa hardly knew how to velate the drend-

and the resnlt of our bargnin waus that 1] the wholo day in seouring it up and getting | ful news to May, but wo mustered coimge

songht the sequaintance of May Dunham,

| it ready for use. At night it was arranged

at last and told her all, Poor thing! It

I tell you fairly that although T owe to you j upon the vavious tiers of the great onk side- | stunned and bewildered hor ot flist, but

all my opportunities of knowing Ler, yet 1
have bitterly cursed the day when that
miderable contepet was e, For I have

| boand in the long dining-room and covered | time brought healing to the croel wound,
up with a green cloth,  The north chamber | and when Thad told her of what I hid heard
was cleaned and fitted up, and we all re- | in the shrubbery, she thanked God for he

found in May Dunham a true-hearted, nu-| tived to rest that evening in considerable | fearful escape. Weo could not quite con-

ble, generous girl, Thomas Burns—well

curiosity ns to what sort of visitor the mor-

demn Hatfield as the real villian, forhe had

worthy the earmest love of a more honest | row would bring to us, and in not o little | doubtless yielded to the importunities of

man than L, and 1 have hated and despised
mysell for the wretched part T am playing
in this matter. Dut I promiso that you
shall be well paid for these ndvances.  May
Dunham will be worth a million on her

of our sport.

The room assigned to me during my sty
was in the east gable of the houss dnd
almost  directly over the dining-hall, 1

| disappointment at the sudden termination |

Burns, and consented to connive at the

lruhiu:r.\' for the sake of giving the Iattor

some seourity for the money he luud loaned
The letter from Charloy’s father had
been o forgery from (st to last, and a

| father's death, and hey marringe settlement | mention this in order that the events of | clever ruse to got the plate into the house.

will not be less than a quarter of that sum. | that night, which have never passed from | It wonld have been an casy matter then to
And if you hold to your bargain as 1 have | my moemory, may be thoronghly under- | seonve ity had the dog remnined outside as

wo fir held to mine, you must let me have
another installment at once,”

stood.

ustal hour, but I wons unable to sleep.

The family vetired to rest at the |

But Fate had ordered otherwise.
| The man Bums made his escape in. time

usnul.

“1 have a bettor plan than that in my | The nervousness induced by the expected | and we never heand anything of Lim again

hond,™ returned the other.  “Walk down
towards the town with me while T explain
it to you. This shrubbery Is & dangerous
Mace to discuss o seeret like ours, ™

I parted the branches with my hand and |

Touked

AWy,

through at them as they movad
The stranger was o thick-set, red-
Linived man with heavy, animal jaws, and
carried in his huand o stout stick,. The

the rongd, the stranger cestioulating in an
explanatory manner, while atfleld ever
and anon interrapéd m with a graceful
movement of his arm, as thongh deprecint-

Wood and | quently, but he wasa poor shot, and did | ing what his companion was saying.

Heve was o conspimey in good earnest. 1
lenned biuck against the lence considerbly

arvival of the droadful Pedvoncelli, kept
me tossing from one side of the bed to the
| other, and in vain 1 endeavored to court

| the drowsy god. Al efiorts to obtain sleep
were fruitless, The dog  Crusoe, too,

seemed unusnally wakeful. Ie came be-
neath my window at intervals of five or ten
| minutes and vented his nnensiness in o

sevies of low howls, so lugubrious that T |

Jumped out of bed at last, and opening the
window, reproved him sharply.  He went
nway reluctantly, but soon came back,
wlining pitdously and seratehing the pil-
lars of the pinzza below with his nails, The
night was intensely dark, and ocensional
violont gusts of wind, vattling the shuttors,
betokened rain,

I attributed the dog's |

ness and wits ot expocted  home  Tor five | ing were usually enough for him, and then
or alx weeks: so that there was nobody in 1 he would shoulder his gnn and march home
Ull'llllfllu')‘ﬂr tho a-ln.h']_‘,‘ halls of “;:pppr])' to rend 'rl'illi}"ﬂ'!lllt' Longfellow to .“Fl)'
Honso oxeapt the younger members of  tho | and leave Charley and mo to onrry on the

astonishicd and not a little bowildered 0s to |
what I ought to do, My fiest npulse was to
go steaightway to May and reveal to her all
that I hadd beard,  Then the aftorthought |

finally, unnbile to eudure his noise any

and let him in.  No svoner had T opencd

norvonsness to the approaching storm, and |

longer, went down stades Into the front hall |

family nnd the sev vants, Mopperly Wood
was unusually fall of game that i, and
Clapley thought that  the nbsence of Lis
futher and mother and conseéquence unlini-
Loth

(ENT))

mbtters
inducemunts

ted liosnse in vespoect to all
indoors and our, offersd
unusial to be resisted.

Posides,
named Hattiold courfing sister
May, Sho got aciuaintold with him at the
sonside kst suwmor and they are going
be mpvrled about Uheistons, He's
ous chap, and T want you to give me your
opinion of hiw."”

wrotoe

is

Charley,
here,

to

I lipd plivady  had  some experiense’ of
the hospitality of Mapporly House, . aud 1
sas nothing loth to sceopt Chavley's invi-
tation.

their marvellons power to a very  alarming

degroe before then, 1 had some curjosity to |

sco A BT Who S 10 Lu tiado happy Tox
lifo'sm uj#l#\-‘mm @'he day niler the
receipt of Ul

ed up o carpet bag took the moroing train
for Daylrdok; the nearest stutlon o Map.
pertey Honse, which was some five milos
distand fram the tewn, and whose grand
old turréts coulid he seen towering above

the teees long befors the tain came to a |

slop.

Charley met me at the depot with a gig,
ancl for the first two milos of the drive
home oould talk of nothing but dog and
shooting.  When he had in some degree
tived Ldmeelf, 1 ventured to ask him about
May.

0, sho's happy a8 8 queen,'” sald Chars
loy. “To tell the truthy shy seoms o groat
deal jollier about it tham Hatfleld does,
Ie's # glum sortof o chap. 1 don't Hke
Dbim ok

“And they are really going to be mar-
ried ' 1 sald, inguirdugly.

“Bless you! Yes. That was nll settlod

‘o fellow |

A el |

The blue oyes of his sistor Moy |
were well worth going - long way to look |
at, and 051 had myself folt the foree of |

arley Dimlinmms Jeteer, ¥ pack- |

[ war alone, T tlink one reason of his in-
difference to gunning lay in his antipathy
to Charley's huge mastil Crusos, who, al-
though worthless in - hunting, alwoys ae- |
companied us, keeping o rospectable dis-

| tance in the rear, in Mll consciousuess that |

Ie never was mude  for o gume dog and
[ thint Leopard and 8pot, Charley’s settors, |
the Dusines in band & great
deal bettur than he did. He was o magnitl-
and losd of all the
manor grounds, amd in considerntion of lis

understood

| vont fellow, however, |
faithlful services
night, Charloy never refused Lo take him
The |
was |

as sentinel during the

with us on our excumsious by day.
Hatfield
fquite mutnaly for the Iatter never voutured |
newr the dog but Crusoe would show his
teeth nnd growl at him most suspiclously.
One ]_]ulruiu.;: {.'Inu.'ll'}' and [ uobunshed o
flock of partridges, sud when they seltlod |
agaln the dogs wore uuable to find them, |
In our endesvors to discover the lost  binds
wo bocame widely separated, aod at lost |
towards twelve o'clock, tired with the |
| morning's work, I resolved to rotura to the
honse. As 1 approsehed the grounds of
the munsion T heard volcos in the slirnb- |
bory, one of which I yecognized as Hatfeld's |
nnd so stopped to listen whethor the other |
were uol Charley’s. The persons of the
| spealgers weore hidden from mo by the |
thick growth of evargreon beyond the wallk, |

feeling botwoen himsell and

came to me that even if T were o do so, |
should ot be belivved.  May's contidence
in her lover was unlimited. I should never
b able to shake it by any bare statement
of fucts unsupporied by othor ovidence,
Therelore I resolved for the presont ab least
to keep my neoidontal kuowledge, of Hat-.
field’s plans to myself. He scomed to be
not $0 much a villain as a weak fellow who
hid got himself first nto pecunipry diffienl.
ties and  aftorwards bad company.
Peshinps ho would confess the whole [affaig
himself 1o May bLofore the wedding, nud
in the sincere hope that ho would do so, 1
resolved to keep quiet ot present and say
nothing aboul it.

to

A day or two nfter this, while we were
all at breakiast, theve came o lotter in Lhe
moming post, addressed to Charley.

* That looks remarkably Hke the gover-
nor's handwriting, " said Chaddey, looking
at it and brouking tho seal, “What's up
now, I wonder '’

He dived at once into the contents, and
in a moment pushed away lis plte. withi o
moyement IJr ununoyaunce.,

“Ha's coming bhome day after to-moy-
vow,'" he said, * Bother ! Why couldn't
Lie stay his time ot 2

Muy lookod pt bim out of her tendor Bliue
oy s réproachiutly.

T st isn't ths worst of it elthor,*’ con.
tinned Chavley, not bheeding her, “He's

the door than he bolted past me like a
shot nnd disappeared.  Fastoning the door
again 1 ealled to him softly, but coulid not
pseertain whither he had vauished. The
door Teading to the dining-room was slight-
| by ajar, and putting my head through the
opening, I epllid again.  Still no vesponse.
| The entire house wos sllent as donth. Sup-

posing that the dog hnd been frightenod at |

the wind and had soughit o placo of safety
nnder the staies or somowhero alse, I gave
up the segreh aud yeturned to my 1oom,
Inughing at Charloy's Mith in the conmge
of his mustiil,

Toward midnight I must have dropped
asleep, for it was not long aftor that when
I awoke with s sudden start and a vaguge

I
It soomed to me that

sersation of terror.

50 loud and fearful that the very foundation
{ of the earth had been shaken, Yet 1lay
quietly inomy bod and spparently nothing
extraordinary had happened, 1 felt about
fme in the darkness to woo if the bedelothes
[ iad  beon disturbed. Everything was in its

proper place, I prose and theew open the
| shutters,  The night was still intensoly
tark and the west was: coholng with the
low mutterings of distant thunder.

B

A Post-master's Troubles,

l URING Jackson™s term, s idle spend-
) thrift was made Postmasterat Pensa-
colin, Ho wis instructed to make his returms
| quarterly, after depositing the avails of the
| office in the nearest bank,
and no word came from him. Six
having passed, the Depdartment wrote to
him that he would be dismissed if he didn't
report.

Timoe passed,

months

The geutleman thereupon wrote to the
Postmaster General that the duties of his
oftice had been faithfully performed so
as the delivery of letters and the colldetion
of the postage wore  concorned.  Te was
sure of thaty for ho had o lively ¥ ellow  boy
who attended to that busines.
rected to deposit

Ho was di-
the avails of the office
In the noarvest banlk. Lo dono so, but wun-
| fortunately that was a o biauk and there
| he had placed the fandsof the government
nud he was sorty Lo say that up tothist time
the institution had  refused to honor his
deaflts,  As to the letters written him by
the Postmaster Genernl, he folt honored,
and hoped the corvespondence might be

continued.
[ Mo shontd have rosponded to tho intorro-

gotories of the Department, Lot be had
been so constantly oeeupied at the bunlk

in trying to get Lis money back that he

{ had 1o time to devote to componition, and _
his negro boy wis not equal to the thsk,

Ho would cheerfully reply to sny proper

(uestions in future, and Lo thpught thnt

| explanation ouglit to Le satisfaetory,

- — -

Wise Werids.

i tervible oraah had rung through the house |

Foolish -‘i],‘L'Ihlin:_: i the father of poverty.
| Do not be akhomed  of work, Work for
| the best salary or wages you ean get, but

work for hall price rather than be idle.
Bo your own master, amd do not let sovioty
| and fabion swallow up your Individuality.
Do not eat up or wear out all you can enrn,
Compel the seliisle body to spare samothing
for profits maved, Be stingy to your own
appetite, but mereiful Lo other's nbcossities.

“1have bean dreaming,” 1 thought, | .Ul.-lp others, and asle no help for! youmsolf,

1
Cand the wind has frightencd me."’
[ Ones more I voturned to bed and: this

Bee that you are proud, but let your pride
be of the right kind. Be too proud to bo

| but I could bhear every word of their cone

| versntion quite distinetly. | Pedroncelli and his wife,"”

going to bring company with him—=old My, |

| timme'did not awake until the daylighty ¢oldl | lazy ; toe proud to' glve wp withuut. oon-
gray, onme stiugeling throngh the window, quering every diffioulty | too proud to'wenr
T Had ot finished my morning toilet befre | B eoat yau can not pay for ; too prond to

| I tell you, ' sald Hatfield, * that 1 muost
have more money." |
“And [ say,"” returmed the other, whom
| T instantly perteived was not Chintley, but
| & stranger, *that 1 have advanced all I ami
| going to on this cursed nonsense. 1 don't
so0 ang likelihood of getting a returmn for
| my investment,"
[ *I've done all that Lagreed to do,"’ sald
| Hatfleld,
“You promised to marry the girl," said
the other,

#Mr, Pedroneelli ! sxclaimed May,

“Yes. We'll all have to too the mark
while he's here, confound him. Coming
events cnst their shadows before, Hore's
a postscript about the family plate."’

“What about the fumily plate®’ asked

| May.

“Hp says it must be got home aud rub.
bod up in honor of our distinguislied visitor,
who is of very aristooratic family and used
to consldernble splendor o all hig surround.-
ings. Ho kays wo must fix up the north

I henrd o piereing soream in the hall below,
and 6 hurried seamporing up stalrs, 1
oponed the door und looked out into the
hall.  Ono of the housamalids meét me with
| a fuco Manched to an ashy white, nnd Lell
| falnting at my feck. Then Charley came
[ dashing after hey, flushed with intense ox-
| cltement,

“Coma down  stairs,’" he orled. “For
God's suke keop this thing from May."

““What do you meau?'’ Isaid, standing
upon the threshold in smazement,

[ be in sompany you can not Keep up with in

oxpense | too piond to le or steal or cheat ;
too prowd to be slingy.

9" A ludy promised to give lur maid
twenty-five dollars us & mringe portion.
T girl got marrled to & mun of low stat-
uro, and her mistress’ on. seeing him was
surprised, and said,  Well Mary, what o
little busband you have got!” *“Lal’ ox..
claimad tha girl ; “ what could you oxpeot.

for twenty-five dollars "




